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When he Kt upstairs, hp looked nt
himself In the glass. How white ami
thin ho lind grown I Ho looked ns If
lie hnd died and was trying to conn
to life again. He was frightened al-

most out of his wits too. Then Ton-nlh-

Devon really vn In the house. It
hadn't been her (.'host that had thrown
him bodily from the window sill after
nlL, Uriah, knowing that, had pome
nnd made n deninnd for his daughter
nnd hnd been arrested. Perhaps ho
would be arrested nNo, and for a
crime worse than stealing, llnd the
girl mentioned the faet of his trying
to poison I'nul I'endlehaven? If she
hndn't, would .she? When Mrs. Cur-
tis came In to ask how he felt, he was
crumpled In a big elinlr. shaking ns
If he hnd been attacked with ague.

"My goodness, Heggle, you look
awful," she said, coming to his side.
"Tell me, child, what's the mntter?"

"There's matter enough," faltered
the hoy. "If you don't wnnt mo

like that mnn today, then give
me some money to get out with."

He dropped his head, and for a mo-

ment she stood staring nt him. Then
her mother-hear- t relaxed, nnd she
Fank beside his chair.

"Darling," she crooned, "dwllng
boy, go to your Cousin John nnd tell
him nil nhotit It. He will forgive you
nnd help you "

The boy bounded up, maddened be-

yond endurance.
"Great Cod," he cried, "he'd box

me up for ten years I No, no, you've
got to help me get away from Ithaca.
I must have money !"

"Walt," said Mrs. Curtis, nnd she
hurried from the room.

When she appeared before Doctor
Tohn In his otlice. he arose hastily.

"What's the matter, Sarah?" he
asked.

"John," she entreated, forgetting to
raise her handkerchief to wipe away
her tears, "I must have sotno money
tonight. A lot of It!"

"For Reggie?" boomed forth 1'end-dlehave-

"Ves, he's sick, nnd I want to send
him Mvny, John. Oh! You can't re-

fuse me this, you simply can't."
"Going away doesn't seem to help

your son any, as I see," nuswered the
doctor. "He might better stay home.
Wnlt till I tell you something. Sarah,"
he went on with a wave of bis hand
to stop her plea. "You are ruining
that boy. Three-quarter- s of the time
you don't know where ho is, nnd he
drinks like a tlsh."

The woman knew what her cousin
said was true; but the money she had
to have. Yet she dared not confess
wlmt made It necessary.

"But this time, John," she wept
brokenly, "he'll go to a place I send
hlin. He's promised ho would. John,
you must help me."

I'endlehaven sat down and took up
the hook he hnd been reading.

"I refuse to hnnd out any more
money for that boy," said he. "Lot
him stay uwhlle, Snrnh, and see how
that works out. . . . No. no. there's
no usp of your begging me, I refuse
absolutely."

Mrs. Curtis tied nway almost dis-

tracted. If she should see her son
taken to prlon like Devon bad been
that afternoon, It would kill her. And
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"My Goodneses, Reggie, You Look
Awful."

how could she fi.ee him without a

means to help him escape! If she
could only gain admission to Cousin

I'nul I He hnd always been the more
tender hearted of the two.

For a while she walked up nnd

down her room, wringing her hands.
She was In a state of terrible anxiety
when Kntherlne cuno In.

"He's got to go," repented Mrs. Cur-

tis, after she had told the whole story
to her daughter. "He says he'll he

arrested If he doesn't and hns made
nie promise not lo tell John. Oh, If I
could oaly get to I'nul."
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"f ho Storm Counirtj
"No one hut that girl Is hllowod

near him," Hashed hnck Kntherlne.
"lly John's orders," supplemented

Mrs. Curtis.
Katberlne's lip curled.
"Then why not appeal to her,

mamma? Perhaps she'd reach the
ears of his majesty, the Iord Al-

mighty," said she.
"Oh, Kathle, don't be horrid,"

sobbed her mother. "You know very
well I couldn't ask him through her."

"Then what will you do?" demand-
ed the girl. "You Miy Cousin John
won't helj) Itege, and you refuse to
ask the girl to ask Cousin I'nul. Then
what will you do?"

"You ask her, Kathle," said Mrs.
Curtis, In coaxing tones.

Kntherlne tosed her head.
"You've got a nerve to send mo to

her for anything," she shot back. "I
will not!"

Mrs. Curtis amo forward with
trembling footsteps.

"Not for your brother's sake? Oh,
Kathle, do!"

"No, I won't," said the girl. "So
Just don't nsk me. Keggle's not my
son, and I haven't nny sympathy for
him." With that she made for the
door nnd was gone.

For over an hour the anguished
mother walked up nnd down. Then
ns If she nad at last reached n con-

clusion, she went to the servants'
quarters. There she sent the maid to
ask Tonnlhel to come out to Doctor
Paul's conservatory for n minute.

Tony silently stared at the whlto
womnn when they came face to face.
Mrs. Curtis swallowed her pride, gulp-
ing nt the lumps thnt rose In her
throat.

"I'm sorry nbout this nftcrnoon,
Miss Devon," she said. "I really didn't
understand."

Tonnlhel thought In a flash thnt
Mrs. Curtis must hnve gotten re-
ligion; nothing hut a softening of
heart could nccount for the apology.

"Never mind," she choked. "I'm
awfully sorry about my daddy, but If
he will be bad, then I suppose be
must go to jail."

ThN statement renewed the dread
In Mrs. Curtis' heart about her son.

"Could you take a message to my
Cousin Paul for me?" she ventured.

"What Is It?" asked Tonnlhel.
thickly.

"My son Is 111," Mrs. Curtis ex-

plained tearfully, "and he must go
awny. I haven't any money, hut If
Paul knew about It he'd help me.
Will you nsk him?"

Tony thought a minute.
"Not tonight!" sho replied. "Mehbe

Doctor John "
"No, he hntes my son," the other

cried passionately. "Oh, you mustn't
sny anything to him about It."

Tonnlhel Devon was awfully
tempted to refuse the haughty woman
who hnd pulled her around by the
hair only thnt afternoon. Put she re-
membered Philip, remembered his
love for her, nnd relented.

"Come along back tomorrow morn
Ing, and mebhe I can get you some,'
she answered, walking nway. Then
over her shoulder she Hung back, "I'll
try, anyhow."

With this Inst stntement Mrs. Cur-
tis hnd to lie satisfied. Kegel c suf
fered dreadfully the night through
his mother sitting nt .his bedside
Tony Devon niso had been awake
most of the night. In the morning
after breakfast, she sot about gather-
ing courage to approach Doctor Paul.

With Oussle Piglet in her arms, she
sat down besldo him, and now the
minute wns there to speak,, Tony
didn't know how to begin. Put to be-
gin meant to begin, Tony had learned,
so she couched nnd blurted :

"Your cousin, Mrs. Curtis, is kind
of pretty, ain't she?"

"She would he if she didn't cry so
much," responded Doctor Paul.

This gave Tony the opening she
wanted.

"Her boy's awful sl-- k, so she says"
she broke out, "that's why she cries.
If he don't go away, he'll die, mehbe."

The lovely gray eyes grew darker
ns they searched his. and Doctor Paul
leaned over and looked keenly nt her.

"Did Cousin Sarah ask you to come
to me, little girl?" he questioned In a
kindly tone.

Tonnlhel nodded.
"She suys Doctor John don't like

her boy, anil mehbe you'd help her,"
said the girl, blushing.

The man considered the red faco a
moment.

"Would It please you to have me
help her and him?" bo then queried.
"I should think you'd bo the last per-
son lo asl that. My brother told mo
she's always very unkind to yon."

"She don't know nny better," re-

plied Tony. "She's never learned
whnt lovln' nwftil hard means, Mid

mehbe she's so worried over her boy
slip's got to he horrid to some one."

Paul I'endlehaven laughed, then ho
grew grave. "Perhaps that's It. Now
do you think you could llnd my cousin
and bring her here?"

Tonnlhel looked at him doubtfully.
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"She might mnkc you nervous," sh
aid dubiously. i

"I don't think so," replied the doc-- 1

tor, .smiling, "I'm so much better. We
won't speak of this to John, and 1

won't gut nervous." Ho Hindu the
Inst promise because the girl's faco
was troubled nnd anxious.

Tonnlhel nodded nnd hurried out.
She knew which room Mrs Curtis oc-

cupied and sought the other wing of
the house. When she knocked nt the
door, a woman's voice culled a low:
"Come In '"

Tony stepped Insldo and, turning,
shut the door before she took n sur-
vey of the room. When she did, she
almost fainted. Heggle Brown, the
nwful man she had known In the
cj.tin!b(kat days, the man who hnd
dropped the poison into Paul I'endle-haven'- s

medicine, was seated very
near Mrs. Curtis, nnd Kntherlne wns
by the window, wenrlng a very bored
expression.

An exclnmntlon came from each
one of the three ns the girl faced
them, looking as If she were ready to
collapse.

"You didn't get the money then,
girl," demanded Mrs. Curtis, shnrply.
"Iteggle dear, I didn't tell you last
night, but your Cousin John refused
mo when 1 nsked him for help, and I

hnd to reach Paul through "
Tony's ejes were on Keglnuld, who

was crouching lower In his chair, lb r
forward, staggering step broke off the
speaker's explanation.

'You want the money for him?" she
cried, pointing a linger toward the
cringing boy.

Mrs. Curtis nodded.
"Yes, he's my son," she nnswered.
Tony drew a long breath, letting It

hiss out through her teeth.
"If bo's your son, ma'am," sho said

fnltorlngly, "then you got a murderer
for a son. He tried he tried to
poison Doctor Paul."

Mrs. Curtis got up slowly, a cold
rage rising In her pale eyes. Knth- -

erlne came forward to her mother's
side, but Reginald remained silent.

"You lie," snarled Mrs. Curtis.
"I don't lie," cried Tony, hoarsely.

"I don't lie, either. Look nt him, nnd

'You Want the Money for Him?" She
Cried.

see if he ain't guilty. He did put
poison In Doctor Phil's medicine, and
I pushed him off the window. Put I
didn't know he wns your son."

lly forcing her eyes around, the
mother caught sight of her hoy,

"Iteggle," she screamed, "for God's
love, don't look that wny. Why don't
you toll the huzzy she lies! Tell her
you'll go to your cousins nnd let them
know of her accusations. I'll go my-

self!"
Sho dnrted across the room, but

Reginald's husky voice called her
hack.

"Don't do that," he walled. "Don't
do It, mater! What sho says Is true,
I did exactly thnt thing. I I tried to
kill Cousin Paul."

Mrs. Curtis sank down with n
groan, and Kntherlne uttered a cry.

"I thought you wanted me to, ma- -

tor," went on the hoy, wearily. "I
thought you said, If ho died, we'd get

"money
"Hut, my God, I didn't wnnt you to

1:111 him," moaned Mrs. Curtis.
"I didn't," said Iteggle.
"But you tried," thrust In Tonnlhel. '

"And you've told my cousins, eh?"
he asked hopelessly.

"No, I didn't," denied Tony. "I
'sposo mehbe I would have, hut I
didn't know you belonged here. I
knew you used to steal with my '

daddy and do all sorts of wicked
things "

Mrs. Curtis cried out again.
"Hut I didn't know you'd try to kill

a poor sick man," Tony went on, "nnd
then send your ma to get money of
him."

"You'll tell him, I know you will,
you terrible girl," screamed Kathorlne,
no longer nblo to restrain herself.

Tonnlhel thought quickly. Cousin
I'nul Pendlehnven lived In the house
with an enemy who hail tried to tako
his life. This snme enemy had tried
to destroy her, too,

"You said bo wns going away?" she
questioned Mrs. Curtis presently.
"Didn't you?"

"If I get money," mit In Iteggle,
drearily, "I will."

"Doctor Paul wants to see you,
nm'ura," said Tonnlhel, her dark gray
eyes fixed on the woman, "anil If ho
goes," she pointed nt Keginnld, "and
stays n long time, I'll keep mum.
See?"

Completely overlooking Kntherlne,
Tony ran out of the room. Tho next
uay sue uiwrt iook up wlien sue
heard Doctor John tell Doctor Paul
that Keglnald had loft Ithaca. When
she peeped nt Doctor I'nul, he smiled
at her.

'TO HE CONTINUED

USE LABOR TO BEST ADVANTAGE

The Stacker Is a Modern Implement Utilizing Horse Labor for Putting the
Hay on the Stack.

(Prepared by the Unltod States Depart-
ment of Agriculture.)

The hay crop, even when the labor
supply Is normal, causes more worry,
anxiety, and disappointment than any
other crop. The time for harvesting Is
comparatively short. Other crops re-

quire attention at the same time. And
the went her Is to be reckoned with.

A great deal of labor Is wasted every
yenr during liny harvest, sny special-
ists of the United Stntes Department
of Agriculture, not because of actual
Idleness on the pnrt of the workers,
but because labor Is expended unnec-tssnrll- y

on operntlons that do not
utilize It to the best advantage. If an
old method enn be superseded by a
new one thnt will enable the same
number of men to accomplish more
work In the snme length of time, or
fewer men to accomplish the snme
work In the same length of time, It
will mean more hay saved, more
profit to the fnrmer, and a better con-- I

dltlon for the country.
Shift Burden from Man to Horse,
Although there Is n scarcity of mnn

Inbor, there are still plenty of horses
on most farms, nnd herein largely lies
the solution of the problem. On farms
where considerable hay Is grown
methods must be adopted by which the
greater part of the heavy labor Is done
by horses. This will necessitate the
general use of certain types of labor-savin- g

machinery, some of them not
so common In the Kast, which have
heen thoroughly tested and proved
satisfactory in the western part of the
United States. The small hay grower,
however, need not make n very heavy
Investment In new haying apparatus,
for by rearranging the working of his
crew nnd using a little more horse
labor for the hard work he can add
considerably to the edlclency of bis
crew.

Here nre some suggestions made by
the specialists for avoiding of labor
In haymaking.

Do not run two or more mowers
close together. If the front mower has
any trouble that causes It to stop, all
of the mowers usually wait while re-

pairs nre made on one. There is n
tendency, niso, for drivers to waste

A Four-Wheele- d Push Rake.

too much time talking when they stop
occasionally to let the teams rest. A
good practice when two or more ma-

chines are used Is for each driver
to lay off a "land" for himself and
work Independently, so there will ho
no Interference from other machines.

Side Delivery Rake Is Best.
Do not turn hay by hand. It Is too

costly. Tho cheapest anil most efllclent
way of stirring hay In the windrow Is
with a two horse tedder. One man
with a tedder will do more work than
12 men stirring with hand forks. It
Is not even necessary to have a man
to run tho toildur. A boy big enough
to drive a team will do Just as much
work.

A one-hors- e rake operated by a man
makes raking very costly. A two-hors- e

sulky rake Is better, hut the
rake Is best. When curing Is

done In the swath and a hay loader
Is used, the crew can stnrt taking the
hay from the windrow ns soon as tho
sldu delivery hns mnde one double win- -

drow across the field. If the sulky
rnke Is used, tho crew will have to
wait until the rake has gone several
times across the Held. In this matter
tho extent of the haying operations has
to be considered, of course. On very
small farms tho use of the

rnke might not be economy.
If tho weather Is clear and tho hay

Is In proper condition, there will be
no necessity for liny enps or for
further labor till tho hay is hauled.
nut hay caps will pay for themselves
In one year when the weather Is bad
They are more especially needed with
clover, alfalfn, nnd poa vines, all of
which cure slowly

If hay Is to ho hunched, the hand
method Is too expensive. A two-hors- e

sulky rake can bunch 30 acres or more
a day and a boy can drive It Just as
well ns n man. Kven more labor enn
be snved, however, by using tho push
rnko to bunch liny nfter It hns been
raked Into tho windrow. It U a good

plan to have two men working together
to round up the bunches, since more
can 1m! accomplished than when each
works alone.

It Is a waste of time to pitch hay
onto n suinll hayrack on a d

wagon. Use a largo hnyrnck on a
wagon.

Loading bay with plchforks Is tho
hardvst. slowest, and most expensive
wny. Tho men are working constantly,
but the horses are doing nothing most
of tho time. If a londor Is used, tho
hardest part of the work Is done by
the horses nnd the men can handle
nbout 30 per cent more hay.

Save Labor on the Stack.
The push rnko furnishes the most

economical method of hauling hay to
the stack, barn, or hay press If the
distance Is not much more than one-fourt- h

of a mile. One mnn, or a boy,
with a good push rnke and a tenm
used to the work will hnndlo throe
times as much hay as two men with u
smnll rack on n d wagon.

Stacking hay with a push rnke and
nn overshot stneker mounted on wheels
eliminates, nearly all of the

work of tho old pitchfork
method. With a yield of chic to one
and n hnlf tons to the ncre, two men
on the stuck enn easily handle nil the
hay brought In by three push rnkes,
accomplishing a vnst saving in labor
nnd hay over the pitchfork method.
Another method not so good but still
vastly better than the pitchfork method
Is a stacker equipment with a double
harpoon fork. The outfit can be made
at home and will cost very little com-

pared with the labor It savos, but
harder work Is necessary to get the
hay on the stack than with tho over-
shot stacker.

When hay Is to be baled from tho
field, one man by working In tho after-
noon, can round up enough hay which
has been bunched by push rnkos to
keep the press going next mornlnp
until the dew Is gone from the hay In
the windrow. When the hay is not
thus rounded up the crew will loso
two hours or more on mornings when
there Is a heavy dew.

Carelessness In setting the press may
result In loss of labor. When tho press
Is properly set two men can get
plenty of hay to It from the stack.

REDUCE LOSSES IN SHIPPING

Mora Careful Handling In Harvesting
and Packing Spinach Is Urged

by Specialists.

Losses in e shipments
of spinach can be greatly reduced by
careful handling In hairestlnif and
packing together with effective re
frigeration In transit, according to
specialists of the bureau of markets
of the United Stntes Department of
Agriculture. Decay and deterioration
In transit caused by the development
of slimy soft rot cause serious losses
to shippers In some sections.

"This decay develops rapidly In
transit when temperature conditions
nre favorable," sny Investigators of
the bureau. "It starts at places where
the leaves have been bruised or
wounded, and It very frequently fol-

lows attacks of blight or othur field
diseases. Other causes of deteriora-
tion in transit are yellowing nnd wilt-
ing of the leaves." I'r Jiupt handling
nnd shipment at n low temperature
largely reduce losses from these
causes."

When barrels are used, It is advis-
able to scatter crushed lco In several
layers through the coutnlner, a large
layer being placed oit top of the spin-
ach next to the barrel head. Holes
bored In the bottom of tho barrel pro-
vide drainage. Shipments In baskets
or crates carry best with a layer of
crushed Ice In the center of the con-

tainer and another layer on top of
the spinach Just under the covet,

CHIEF CAUSE OF SWARMING

Lack of Ventilation and Space for
Queen Bee to Lay Eggs En-

courage Restlessness.

The main causes loading to Hwarm-Iii- k

aro luck of ventilation, lack of
space for the queen bee to luy egBs,
Insufficient room for Ntorlni; honey,
and e of drones or a
queen bee that has become too old.
To prevent swarming therefore, these
conditions must ho avoided, sucgests
the Extension Service beekeeping
specialist. The queen alone Is normal-
ly capable of laying eggs, and for
this reason swnrmlng Is necessary to
make new colonies and ieriotuuto the
rneo. The old queen always comes
out with 0i first swarm,

BEFORE and AFTER

CHILDBIRTH

Mrs. Williams Tells How
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable

Compound Kept Her
in Health

Overpeck.O. "Lydia E. Pinkham'f
Vegetable Compound helped mo both

ue I ore ana uiuir iiiy
Vinhv wan horn. I

I suffered with back
ache, headache, was
generally run down
nnrl wnnlc. I saw
Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable U)m- -

ound advertised in
fhe newspapers and
deemed to try it.
Now I feel fine, take

I rnrn nf mv two hova
W v.. v.l I nnH Hn mv num work.
I recommend your medicine to anyone
who is ailing. You may publish my tes

think it will help others.'
Mrs.CAUUiE WiLLlAMS.Ovorpeck, Ohio.

For more than forty years Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound has
been restoring women to health who
auirored from irregularities, displace-
ments, backaches, headaches, bearing-dow- n

pains, nervousness or "the blues. '
Today there is hardly a town or hamlet
in the United Stater, wherein some
woman does not reside who has been
made well by it. That is why Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound is now
recognized as tho atandard remedy for
Buch ailments.

Culture and Cooking,
Critical Husband Where did you

get the recipe for this mess?
Cultured Wlfo (calmly) When

speaking of the directions for prepar-
ing foods you should sny "receipt.'
When referring to medicinal prepara-
tions you may, If you choose, use tho
term "recipe" from t ho I.atln "reel-pero- "

take.
Husband I used the correct word,

then. This pudding Is a dose. lloston
Transcript.

A woman's Idea of a true believer U
one who believes as sho does.

Nothing seems to please a gossip 84
much as a telling situation.

. ,

Comfortable, Healthful
Nights for Baby

follow the useof the safe, pleas-
ant, purely vegetable,

preparation

MRS. WIN SLOWS
SYRUP

Tht Infwti' and Childrtn'i Rtfalstor
Medical ill 111 hsi never devlini a taftr

or more latiifactory remedy for over-
coming colic, diarrhoea, flatulencr,
comtlpatlon and elmllar dliorderi.
Thouiands of parents owe babr'abound
tnir health to Uri. Window's Syrup.
They find it never falli to hrlns quick
and gratifying reiulu. Pleasant to
take, pleaianttotrlve. Open published
formula appears on every label,

Ak All Dtuttlttt

.
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DIED

in New York City alone from kid-

ney trouble last year. Don't allow
yourself to become a victim by
neglecting pains and aches. Guard
against this trouble by taking

COLD MEDAL

The world's standard remedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and uric acid troubles.
Holland's National Remedy since 1696.
All druggists, three sizes.

Look for the nam Cold Medal on every box
and acceyjt. no imitation

Kills Pesky Bed Bugs
P. D. Q.

P. D. Q Pesky Dovlls
Quietus, not an Insect pow-
der but a chemical, no muss
or dust, and actually kills
Bed lltiKH. lloaches. Fleas a
and Ants, and their usl
wen. ioc pncunKo maKes a
quart. DriigRlstH can sup-
ply you, or mailed prepaid
upon receipt of prlco hy tha
Owl Cliem. Works, Torre
Iluuto, 1 ml., Genuine V. D.
14 is never ueuuicu,
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